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Next morning, yielding to an incapacity to resist
the temptation which clung to him, he again sent a
messenger to Madame Arnoux's house.
Whether the true explanation happened to be that
the fellow did not deliver his message, or that she
had too many things to say to explain herself in a
word or two, the same answer was brought back.
This insolence was too great! A feeling of angry
pride took possession of him. He swore in his own
mind that he would never again cherish even a desire;
and, like a group of leaves carried away by a hurri-
cane, his love disappeared. He experienced a sense
of relief, a feeling of stoical joy, then a need of violent
action; and he walked on at random through the
streets.
Men from the faubourgs were marching past armed
with guns and old swords, some of them wearing red
caps, and all 'singing the "Marseillaise" or the "Gi~
rondins." Here and there a National Guard was hur-
rying to join his mayoral department. Drums could
be heard rolling in the distance. A conflict was go-
ing on at Porte Saint-Martin. There was spmething
lively and warlike in the air. Frederick kept walking
on without stopping. The excitement of the great
city made him gay.
On the Frascati hill he got a glimpse of the Mar6-
chale's windows; a wild idea occurred to him, a re-
action of youthfulness. He crossed the boulevard.
The yard-gate was just being closed; and Delphine,
who was in the act of writing on it with a piece of
charcoal, "Arms given/' said to him in an eager
tone:
"Ah! Madame is in a nice state! She dismissed a
groom who insulted her this morning. She thinks